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F\. NN MAR Y's' Tomb, thro rowling Years, 
() The Mournful Graces all ſhall weep; 


And, with freſh Lamps and [flowing Tears, * 
'The Virtues endleſs Vigils Keep. 


ForMARY diſtant Lands ſhall Moum 
V Vhen' late Records Her Decds relate, 
Ages to come; and Men unborn, 

Shall Bleſs Her Name, and Sigh Her Fate. 


Fair AL BIO N ſhall with watchfil Truſt, 
Her Holy Q UE E N*s fad I Reliques guard, 
Till Heaven awakes the precious Dal, . 
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(4) 
But lct the KIN G forſake his Woes, 


Reflecting on his fair Renown ; 


And take the Cypreſs from his Brows, 


To put his wonted Lawrels on. 


The Lovely Dead, whom He regrets, 
Can know no Fear, can feel no Grief : 
The living World, whom He forgets, 
Would periſh without His Relief. 


In vain the Britiſh Lyons roar, 

While preſt by Grief their MON AR C 2H ſtops ; 
The Bcelgic Darts will wound 'no more, 

If He, whoſe Hand ſuſtain'd them, droops : 


Embattel'd Princes wait their Chief, | 
Whoſe Voice ſhould rule, whole Arm ſhould lead ; 

«And, in Kind Murmurs, chide that Grief 
| "Which hinders EUR OPE's being freed. 


The great Exarple-they demand 

V Vho ſtill ro Conquelt led the: V Vay, 
And with Him preſent to command, | 
As They ſtand ready to obey; , 
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They ſeek thit Joy which uſed t6 glow 
Expanded on the HERO's' Face, 
When the thick Squadihs preſt'the Foe, 2 ftodJ 
And WILLIAM led the os | 


Oh ! give the Moan NF Joy, \ 
Break forth, great' Sur, with uſa Li 

And let thy ſtronger Beans def " VB] 
Thoſe Clouds, which ſb8p- | FI. Y idatie.f 
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Advance int thy [Metidiaif*Co : of "7 


And, ſince dbey'M A RY 'S Light s gon, 
Rejoyce the World wh 
Thy Beams all fixt-in Thee FARE 


Se, pious KIN Ge gas 1 
Thy ſtruggling: ALBION*s Bdlbm ron AVY 
So much She. fears ifor -W TEE: &N Mir 
That MARY» Fate ſhe UNShoPh 


Her fair Delight, Her fok&& Halo: > 7 oo 
Cold in the Grave wiety MBA RY hey 7 1! or ct! 
Unleſs i in Theehdt frrerighty is _ WT U one 
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- Thou, Guardian Angel, fave bur Land . *; york! 
From Thy own Grief, her fierceſtfoey -- "> 1: 
Left, rais'd and reſeu'd by thy/Hand,: - -': +} ; ++ 
She bend.and ſink: beneath thy;/Woe. | | | 77 (in 


Her former Triumph all are vein," _- | | 
Unleſs new Frophicg/ftill be _"_ $79 1 ret Jinn! 


And hoary Majeſty ſuſtain” * 
The Battles which thy youth tus fought,. 
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Where now is BRIT AIN'sifolful Love, :.. 1!) / 
Which made Her hate the Wat's altme? 
Where that'Excefs with. which She &rove': ©dV 01-1 
To keep her HER O'in ber Arms? i (oe 


While ſtill She chid'the-coming. Sptidgy! - + - 
VVhich calld Thes'v'et hy fibjeR Seas, - 1, 1 | 
VVhilt, for the Safety. of the KING,-: / -'- 

She wiſh'd the VECTOR'2Miorylefs? 


"Tis gone, 'tis chang'd'; fa&BRLPAEN now 
Haſtens her LOR Do'Boreiga- V Vats : 
Happy if Toyls may breik-his VVdeyor! 

Or Danger may divert his Garesc 0/1 | 
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In Martial evils Blunuowns n—_— 
Leſt He the giling Grief: ſhould .hear. 
She pulls ber rope rower 

Leſt He ſhould (avahb like Ta: 
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How great hoLaddabe vhs 
When VV-L-L LAGUHNEES 
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Thatiſhe.conld: tnkprDhy Bidurk with pity 


But that vidwhich alga QTk E N.> 4 
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BE L GI A indulg her.open Grief; >. | 1.14% ©] 
V Vhile yet her Maſter was not _nearii:: . Tiny. 
She hated Hope, She ſcorn'd Relief, -; 
And triumph'd, Proud in full Deſpair. . -. ---. 


Her echo'd V Vailiogs pierc't the-Skyes, -- | 
To Earth her bended Forehead bow'd, ;ns!:.00 Wok: 
The Tears/unbounded from her Eyes, | - |: 44. 
As VVaters from her Sluces, flow/d.. .. 1 , , 
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But ſoon as Thou-her-Lord returnitleti rl 1: oo: 
Her Head is rear'd, - her ;/Eyes;are dry'd;; .\- _ 1 7 
She ſmiles, as W I LL:LA Mner had mourn'd;:-" : 
She looks as M A R.Y ner, had dy'd.; 


" That Frzedom which. all Sortgws claim, _ 
She does for Thy Cogtent reſign : :, 
Her Piety it ſelf would; blame; ji... : 1 : -: 
If Her Regrets ſhould waken/Thine. - | 


Diſſembling Eaſe, and forcingJoy; |: mu. | 
She begs her Loxd his Tears:to,dry : ///! : 
Did REL GI A ere her prayers employ, - 
And OR AN GE ſtand regardleſs by 2 - 
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| To cure Thy: Woes -Sheſhews thy Fame;. - 


Leſt the great Mourner ſhoukil forget 
That all the Race whence On 
Made Vittue txumph over Fate, 


VV ILLIAM his Counttey's Cauſe cov'd/ fighty! 


And with His Blood its Freedom Seal : | 
MAURICE and HENKY guard that ge 
For which' their pious Father fell 


A ſecond VVILLIAM's Bloons could tell 
How Heroes riſe, how Patriots fet : 
As Theirs did Others:Deeds excel, 

Excelling Theirs be"Ehine comiplear. ' 


The laſt fair Inſtancs/Thou nuftigive 
VVhence N ASS A U's Virrueican betry'd 5 
And ſhew/the' Wofld that /Thon cankt live 
As glorious as ThiydM A'R/Y..dy'd. 


That Thou canſt'Hve for BEE GI A's fake, 


Picre'd by hetrGniaiforget/Thy own ; 

New Toyls eadure-wew Contplcfts' naake 

To give her Eaſojuelid!/Thadlhat None! ili 
2:! YV ' $- To 


"TO Y- 

To Keep from treach'rous Foes Her ſtore; 
Tho all Thy Wealth be robb'd by Death ; 
To vanquifh, tho She lives no more 


| Whoſe Hands prepar'd the Victor's Wreath. 


Oh, could Thy Griefs obdurate prove {1 
To BEL GIA's Cries, to BRITAIN'S A 
Yet let them yield to MAR Y 's Love, ] 
To NASS AU's Glory joyn'd in Her's. 


If MARY could fo well command, 
It was by long obeying Thee ; 

Her Scepter, guided by Thy Hand, 
Preferv'd the Ifles and rul'd the Sea. 


But oh! 'twas little that Her Life 


Thy Fame oer Earth and Water bears, 
In Death 'twas worthy WILLIAM's Wife - 


To Fix His Name amidſt the Stars. 


Beyond where Matter moves, or Place 
Receives its Forms, Thy Virtues rowl: _ . 
From M A R Y's Glories Angels trace 
The Beauties of Her Paztners Soul. . 
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Wiſe Fate, which does its Heaven decree 
To Heroes, when 'They yield their breath; 
Haſtens Thy Triumphs, Half of Thee 

Is deifid before Thy Death. 


And to Thy Fame alone 'tis giver 
Unbounded thro all Worlds to go, 
While MARY reigns a Saint in Heaven, 
And Thou a Demi-God below. 


